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BOC STATIC HAS IWVEWTED A COSMIC RAY JH ^^^^^ 
MACHINE THAT MADE SPfeBKV WATTS «', 
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V/HV-ER..I'M WOK ROOCWT 
rUWOAAN OF THE COJAMrTTCE 
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AMKE OF SffcRKY WATTS , 
WORLDS STRONGEST FUNNY 
MAN, IN THE NEXT I990E .' 
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by day I rrj CREATES A SENSATION 

"SEES" I ^RsbV WHEREVER YOU GO . . . 

II •miu almost unbehe»ab]o, th- magic beauty of on 
•manng new kind of stylish, wrinklaproof. high-class 
aeckh* that Actually glows la lb* dark! Glowi wilb a 
strange, luminous pallern ol the patriot's universal 
BghBng code. . . . _. "V!" Il'i called lb* new Victory 
Rk * B RRv, Necktie, and what n 'iflDMrioa 1 Polh men and woman 

•nw about ill magnificent beauty, and the startling 
miracle ot it« glow in the dark, and makri it (he most CaVTWTtA 

^\/V unusual strikingly uniquo tie you've ever seen. I mag- ^sBBBfesr fit Y 

RR&^RRfc mo lit isarvoloun effect — it* acta*] protocttoa in IS ^ 

■% r ■ ^B Mackouti, oi diraouls, lot lb light can be imn at a 

distance. And now, through this astounding but 
limitod introductory offer, ymi, loo, can secure lomi 
ol those Bat lo we* r yourself or give mm ireasured gift*. 

YOU MUST SEE THIS MIRACLE YOURSELF 

SEND NO MONEY . . . MAIL COUPON . . . TtST AT OUR RISK 
■ Y N I f HT I tihke no mistake, Hub new Victory Necktie must not be contused with any 

TuVyfiS I RbbbWbbbbbbbbbV J*diaary aonltf he. for by day you'll be v«tiy p: 0u d ol Its fine malarial. 

.,^,11!^ T F ».L. r bbbbbbbbbbbbbbbb, iUimertness— a higb-elau, disonchVe be in every way. WrinkJoproof! Tie* 

UNIQUE EFFECT ■ |K up perfectly! If a a neb dark blue, end In a splendor of red end white, la 

YOU HAVE ■ lb* Victory Code that glows in the dark. You would expect this wonderful 

EVER SEEN ^H he lo be very eiponaive, bul it won't coat you SS.00 nor even $2.00, (or 

under this special limited offer, it U yours lor only 98c. Nor is that alL You 
eend no money. You merely pay postman 98c plus postage. Then eianine. 
See how beautilul And if you're not eager lo wear it, if you are not fully 
satisfied in every way, all you need to do U return it under the man- 
ufacturer's positive asauiance of money refunded. Thai's lair, ian't It? 
Don't wall. Send {or your Victory Necktie Ibat glows in the dark NOW. 

r MM THIS COUPON! 

71 ffi'hsX W . *"'" 

\£Q )\ ■s^SfV* Seer as% ar% GLOW m THE OABK KFCKTH CO P. pi all 

i^^&L ' 1 HbV\. esesF nOl I 307«««tm«. A.-. cw.es Mil 

" %sfel*amT I l^J* aw o T Virt^ Hetko. list ,i™ ,a *• d.,,. I .ul ««, 

At] |V III im-m.a OPc ft-' ffi.T «ih )«i pemi.* unmet 1 will b- 

VFelY # V || rt-Uohled. n. ..tun ■.. b. lull ret«.e 

tl tsb oaat a* w« i**d »o« 3 GWtaj Nkrw 1-. 13.79 

I rk«»H...O 

Everywhere you go, by day or night, your Victory ( *li-> called 

Blackout) Necktie will attract attention, envy, and adnuration. *"■■ § .. 

Imagine id beauty by day— the bghbag nu'i _ "V" lot 

Victory, In striking, red, while and bluet And at night the | a*.,... 

Victory Code in Darning beauty' Wear this be wilb pnde— |" " *" 

H's smart, wnnkleproot — and holds its shape perfectly A 

supe»b bargain in quality, wilb tb« added sensation*! magic **» - „..-*eae 5«o* 

of glowing In Ibe dark. Send lot ycalra nowl »eBieH»sBBBB>e»esiejBeniBBssBBe— sates em eaten am ass 



BIG SHOT 




BIG SHOT 




BIG SHOT 




BIG SHOT 




BIG SHOT 




BIG SHOT 




-fc> ,7 >l /T 58 



BIG SHOT 



w 






u 


1 






G 






,MELPj(&ASP) Y-YES, 

/PLEASE.' WE'RE 

LOOKING FOR 

. jo 8- beyington 

BROWN — HE WAS 

ADMITTED HEBE 

RECENTLY — 




00 YOU KNOW 
WHAT HE WAS 
ADMITTED _/ 

for? ,— -n 


NO ? WE JUST GOT 
BACK IN TOWN AND 
FOUND OUT HE WAS 
BROUGHT HERE IN 
AN AMBULANCE / 


■IIPm 





DON'T BE ALARMED .' DOCTOR 
BROWN IS ALIVE ' HE WAS 
BROUGHT HERE SEVERAL 
DAYS AGO FOR A COMPLETE . 
EXAMINATION BUT HE'S ,-" 
NO LONGER WITH US— L°- 
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I'M GETTING THREE SQUARES ) 
A DAY— HAVE A BEAUTIFUL /. 
VIEW FROM MY WINDOW — 

LOTS OF GOOD BOOKS 

THE NURSES ARE BULLY 
—WHAT MORE CAN A 
MAN A8K FOR 
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VIC IS BEING 

UE.LD PRISONER 
BELOW-WHIIE IN 
TUE ATTIC ELSE 

AND MR. GLOVE 
SEABCH FOR A 
DOLL BELIEVED 
TO HOLD INFORMH 
ATION CONCWNI* 
THE FBENCW 

UNDERGROUND 
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Using bac< hoaos, we am? elsb 

FINALLY REACH BSBLIH, CITADEL, 
OF NAZI TEzecX AN OtttESSJQN. 



TO THINK THEY HAD 

TO MUGO&Z MY FAfHGS ) 

bepoge i coulp 

UNDEGSTANQ WHAT 
KAT/ONAL SOCIALISM 
MEANS/ I WAS SO 
$TUPlQ—$0 BLIND' 




THE ASHES OF 



MR. ACROPOLIS 



6» MART BAILEY 





TOBY PERWOLD'S little red moustache 
looked like ■ caterpillar (hat had been dis- 
appointed in love and had let itMlf go 
'Tell me. - I Hid, wincing at this human Irag. 
edy at the other end of the mahogany bar. "what 
catastrophe ha* reduced Brother Toby to thia 
deplorable state? - 

Joe the Bartender rung So Sale on the cash 
register and slipped a dollar into his shoe with 
a muttered imprecation upon distrustful beer 
garden proprietors who tew up a bartenders 
pockets 

"You want to hear about Toby Perwold and 
the bronia lamp?" he replied at last "It's a 
ghoulish atory Makas my blood run cold" 

"Just the thing for a summer night." I said, 
and lighted my cigar 



LAST TUESDAY (begin Joe the Bartender. 
sprinkling an extra acre of salt over the 
free lunch) Toby came home with 
hronie lamp The proprietor of the 
More, who had bear-trapped Toby as he 
passing by. was a big gorilla with a gift for 
persuasion and a menacing knack of cracking tia 
knuckles. He seemed peculiarly anxiouvto gat 
rid of the bronze lamp, even if he had A> 
a mere five hundred percent profit. 

"What have you there?" said T> 
Amelia ai he unwrapped ihr lamp "nloit dg- 
bria?- * A • - 

Had she not spoken. Toby would h»Ve i<-« 
the lamp promptly to the ashcan Btswr hay , 
he done to'. But when Aunt Amelia give one 
of her raspy laughs. Toby, ai it were, clasped t 
lamp to his bosom 

"A very excellent lamp." he replied stiffly. 

"Ha!" 

1 bought It especially for my desk. Seta It 

"With three panes musing?" 

Indeed, ai Toby would have admitted to 
one else, the lamp was in a aorry eondt 
Three pane* of the green glass shade were miss- 
ing. Moreover, the lamp needed a scouring, and 
the dancing figures which emblaioned the vase 
section had been nearly effaced by time 

"Gives more light without the panes," said 
Toby 

-Ha!" 

"And now. II you will be kind enough to get 
an electric bulb, we shall see how It works." 

"Where do you think you're going to put 
elcctnt bulb, lunkhead?" Inquired Aunt Ameli 

"Why, right here," said Toby, and his finger, 
probing on unfamiliar mechanism, discovered 
that the bronze tamp belonged to the era of 
kerosene illumination. 

"Ha!" said Aunt Amelia 

"Fll use it for a paperweight until we can 
secure |he necessary juice," said Toby. 

"Ha!" said Aunt Amelia, and proceeded to 
duet the room for the twelfth time that day 



rOBi"?ai you know, it a script writer for a 
comic book. In pursuance of this foul pro- 
fession, he frequently spends whole nights 




driveling over the typcwritoi about Mad Mon- 
sters who turn out to be Japanese spies and 
superduoer heroes in satin capes and tight boots 
Two a~m ol this ill-fated day found Toby 
going swell His typewriter was clacking beau- 
tifully; the mood was upon him, he was equip- 
ped with • bottle of Aunt Amelia a root beet and 
a carton of cigarettes. Life seemed very good 
One more page ending separated the hero in 
the atomatic helmet from climbing out of the 
acid vat and dealing harshly with the five-eyed 
monster, or vice i/ersa. Yes, life was good, 
thought Toby, and he could almost endure the 
sight ol the bronze lamp 

With the satisfaction thai comes to an 
author who has kepi lanh with his public and 
has ladled out the blood and suspense undiluted, 
'oby would have written finis sometime before 
dawn. That is, if he had not fallen asleep. 
He was awakened by a heavy metallic clank. 
Comic book script writers are a canny lot, 
'oby tells me, and equal to any occasion. Cornea 
Hi having to get their heroes incessantly out of 
Jbloding arsenals and spots like that. Hear- 
jflmhis unusual sound (unusual unless you keep 
■nfcman's horse in the parlor), Toby did what 
be sayi my red-blooded comic book author 
would dc He lifted ihe ltd of his right eye nod 
cauHouaJyj>eered about the room, 
JwRaTT* saw made him leap four feet into 
■ the itrltofptiete* 

L "On Wkc other side ol the desk stood a guy 

• fiaeen feet high Yes, fifteen feet high, and 

d&sed In ancient Greek armor His helmet 

clunked against the ceiling as he bent over the 

lamp. 

:. after the first moment, Toby was not 

giant wamoi was in a melancholy mood. 
aayt, and acemed not disposed to hurt 
iyone, though ho could have pulverued Joe 
with his little finger Indeed, for a loog 
1e the giant seemed unaware of Toby's pres- 
ind went on fumbling with the bronze 
lamp 
Finally he looked up and spoke in a deep, 
pulchral voice. Toby did not understand, bui 
words put him mentally back in the fourth 
raw of his Greek class in high school, where a 
(mile- headed prof named Pop Rose was gib- 
bering unintelligibly 

The warrior tried again, this time in English, 
which Toby understands 

"I am Hermes Xtnophon Actopolis- I did 
mean to disturb you, but will you kindly 
this?" Mr. Acropolis handed Toby the 
brooie lamp and indicated the shade and the 
kerosene apparatus. 

"Sure, sure. Mr. Acropolis Anything 

you say. " 

Mr. Acropolis took back the bronre vaae, and 
letting the desk light trickle down its long throat, 
he stared into the depths His expression grew 
more sorrowful. 

"Something wrong?" said Toby. 
"It's just a* I expected," replied Mr Acropolis, 
sadly. 

"Too bad." said Toby. "But that's life. May 
1 ask whafs the trouble?" 



Mr Atropolie euddanly reminded Toby it the 
Empire State Building when norm cloud* era 
gathering thunderbolts He prodded (he v*ee 
*ith ■ reverent finger 

*Thtv" wild Mt Acropolis, "is my burial urn " 

Toby shrank in hi» akin "Suns' 
You mean you're deed?" 

Noi a pleasant situation. r«* And not at 
relieved when the warrior guy added in ( 
graveyard voice that Bom Karlofl use* in 
more morbid moment* "Ye*. I lorgot to 
a javeltn at Marathon My sacred 

are contained within thu urn — whar'e li 

The ancient Greeks, Toby 
vored cremation to dupoM ol thetr III .... _ 
naned Saved undertakers' bills |e»fj|rfffi 
he was. talking to • ahoy. -— ^ffc )hdj M6i 
lamp «ii no' a brone* lamp, Or fv»n a r*P 
weight, but a buna Aaff^fl* untefitwd'j n 
*hy the oily proprietor Of tW second* h arid it; 
had been so cage' tc pfta ft ?n to eomeorU 

"By the jddsl" Mi 'j^oiffJ axploded. 
Toby feU/ten yeen slier* nfl 'ha hie. Ii **» 
cold cosrffort to thin* the oropr!*t-.:i ol (he i«c> 
nnd-h*"hd itoja: had gone through trrv too 
mu/my sncitd **•>*» be tfa-.tered so wantonly! 
Aid'i rhere «0 rtrpeci 1 First :h?l «rc« 
*r*\ha*yfS(an Ion a food portion when he 
wMramy urn From bain on I Jkvtn'i been 
ebti lo/cell thete aihet my emi Each time 
•nor**** bleated "inrtel louche* Ihn urn moie «( 
my »ih*j» vanitn— Wrol ik>W I doc! k"o* --here 
ball ol It U." 

"Downright ihamaV" Tory ty-apalnlJM. 

Mi Acropnlt* m«d*tmture "Wen < I 
fin* on the Last Day"' Only bill Mii-nad out'' 

Toby considered th* peoeo*ci 'Appall 
he decided, and stnrt-H in tsp Mr 
about a movie he'd seen r^pnlly . titled Tfc 
vi»ib/a Man! H af/ 9rW A^^^jJr 

The tdtot who laihaQded* la/np nl thu 
lo«l most ol my ashes. - inierryjfted Mt Afrni 
olis, "but he lived to regret «V - 

Toby *mcrd I lell you WHst maybe you 

ought to take the urn. Keep/arfarye' **n>tV0ouf- 
self You know, hall a loaf-*^»aj7 

"No." replied Mr Acropolis,' sadly "Mica 
you io suggest it. but the urn catsngt be bro' 
into the spiritual kingdom." > Mr" 
paused, Sind Toby could see t)ie spectral 
replaced by an idea "You," a*id Mi. Aeropoli 
flung him with an Ancient 
will take cere ol the urn lor 

'But — but — but — ■ 

The proprietor ol the aeci 
nave taken lesson* (rem 
10 acquire oily p*r*usitvei 
lee. -You will kaep this 
it will be an heirloom to be\arelully k> 
you and yout descendant! ' -Cmtulty Jrtjst 
Remember thai, mackerel fact." ^-- 

The upshot was that Toby agVetrl vvt>«i alas. 
could he do? Toby it sure --.i- Mj Acropobs 
would consider eye-gouging a sisav fport, and fee 
shuddered to think what had befallen the lilr* 
maker who unwittingly deaecretedfcnd acetterW 
the ashes of Mr. Acropolis 

Still, looking at it another way. here arerfl 
many guys in this world who have! a sacra* 
Bust. Considering this Toby tall a w| 
In his bosom. Altar all, he did epend 
mar with the Boy Scouts, and that alwfys leaves 
its mark 

Promising to pop hpekonce in • while***) 
how «ell his Mere*! *»»,•■ war* being preserved, 
the ghoetly Mr. AcitjpM;i fir.lity depaHed, and 
Toby was glad. During trM laai lew minute*, ha 
says, it was touch and go, because even with a 




lanrter a ays, "at 





A-plus conacianea like his, these con venation* 
with -- - Othet World uka thetr (OIL 



THE SUN was bubbling through tha curtains 
when Toby awoke again, and he was amaaed 
at the cheanneas ol the place. Tha tule air 
ol tha previous night had bean dispelled. His 
desk had been tidied; the empty root bear bottle 
end tha accumulation ol cigarette asnes had dis- 
appeared. Yet these were ordinary conditiona 
wrought by the perpetual motions of Aunt Ame- 
lia Than must be some other caplanauoB for 
this preternatural cheerineaa, thought Toby. 
. ^han ha know what it waa, A graceful "tat 
shone Ilka burnished (Old «t On hi* desk, 
wi!h freah<ut chryianthemuraa (rem tha garden 
citrons r : ' — ! y ' ""■ : .-:.-.-•- 

T.-^by ilkad the aflect And h» was contem- 
Riaiifig ii »ith 4 asspd deal .-• mner pleasure, 
wheri sdmatbtng like 4'flO' (en-minute c&g stuck 
■n Bas rilroat' 

Fo: this cnwrlyi vaja. glittering so happily in 
i the sun. wa)s Ih* onpnfc lamp' — irtlftus shade and 
kerosene appbatuk ^"d highly potutltftr 
'Oh, my uimod aunt'" ha gasped 
'Did you call om?" salrj Aunt Arneflk (rem 
under the. cfask. where ihr srta digging,^ lox- 
nole with breom and dustpaa 

Toby nesriv strargkal "Did you— -dio you?" 
■secreajed 

Aunt' Amelia lar>kw pieiied. "M^kta ■ pretty 
fin-** vase, dHso\ iW" 

*tu.~ replied *ud| Amain, "It's certetnly a 
Wttai vase thin •tlfcartTriy, anvf^u. And here- 
liter. Wales* Rt>ie> Vivp you- ^drsjtie ashes 
'hsfs (hejf n*tont How y*j ran rc-ilgme so 
i* tobaCt* WilhoMi r. holing brown H Hgyond 
gne" 

Toby toufdrn* voice sculp A thin vofce, un- 
*•* f* hi* own, anl hardly wortnyftd- 

ipLittefs>d. 'you i 
■she* — themacred athi 
lease?" 
-ttuurtlly,' said Aunt Amelia 
Tehv. did doi wait (oi tny i 
I6gut He Uft the nous) without \ 
foothbruih. and he nasn'i been hoase i 
cannot say that I Wame him YAi see. hi 
Mr .Acropolis 




s silent 



IMJW 

tha Ubel 



OR a min|re altar i 
ftntinsd apdkking, I aj 
ol tha Aral Water * 
Its a iragedV of flle first wau 
|oo the ssaneqda/ lunncjag jaw 
old botU»-ejla tffffcfw 
e»trh a bar rag. -1 Uun* a ( c»r. v..! D Tc-bv." ht 
,^aid a i '••t/^"—*^^ 

H id tsctaing Mt Acropolis, count ma out." 
I aaid 1 don't like those fifteen-foot guys, 
Eepecsslly wtian thoy're ectoplasm.• 

■Its ^cry simple,'' whispered Joe. He leaned 
tdoaet and the 100 percent prool miaima of hla 
breath neirly aotomplished what all hie mlaad 
poisons Jiad leiled to do lor ma. "Tha idea 
tame tsf ma lika a flash. We will simply 

lubstitdte the eibes ol your cigar in tha burial 
urn. aid all will be all right." 

I digested ihit in ailanca. My cigar, which had 
■mouldered throughout ihe telling of Brother 
TobyPerwolda case history, wore a wide collar 
fff r*to g>ey ash. and our eyes agroed that ll 
ied good sjvough _ 
'Looks lika W»--«jad dalJ »'d- "But woni 
Mi Acropolis igfh tuaay Bttijudgmenl Dsv— 
* ■' *>VaviAa rV/er." 
THR END 
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HELP 

YOUR 

COUNTRY 

WIN THE 



* i*0*r i«m »ny urn*. 

®TOEB*Sff;S!£ 



This Horse- 
shoe Ring, 
Hand made 
Hand-en- 

Saved, in- 
id with 
simulated 
peirl, in 
KNOCK- 
OUT! Shoe and shank of beautiful 
highly polished Monel Metal ii 

GUARANTEED 20 YEARS 

Supply i» limited . . act nowl SEND NO 
MONEY with order, just name and ring 
me Pay on arrival. 20% tax inc!ud«f 
ONM S3.9S. NOT one cent extra for 
anything! Return in five days for refund 
if not delighted. Address : 34441 

AMERICAN JEWELRY CO. imHSUj. 
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WE'RE THROUGH PLAYING 
GAMES, SOGGANS.... 

/•ye COME FOR 
THE FACES 




BIG SHOT 



AN JAPAN, AS MAJOR HEDAK! LUNGES WITH 
WMOBPOOOS SWORP, TONY TRENT WHIPS 
THE QOlLT OFF HIS SICKBED... 




NEXT . . . 7tm FACE HUNT 



